Chapter 1 

The door creaked as it revealed a path to a small room in the basement. Emptiness 
filled every meter of this chamber, and the scent of roses wafted through the cool 
air. Laura entered without hesitation and sat on the pillows laid on the cold floor. 

Outside the window snowflakes were dancing in the air. The thermometer showed 
negative one degree Celsius. 

The chill bit Laura's pink cheeks, but Laura remained undistracted. Her flexible mind 
was focused on her future. She plunged into thoughts about her upcoming singing 
career, and glorious years of popularity that awaited. In this room any time of the 
year Laura's mind relaxed and swam in pools of thoughts and brilliant ideas. 

Yesterday she finished her first song and planned out her career. Her last year of 
high school was almost done and she would soon step into the world of adulthood 
and independence. She would be in touch with celebrities all around the world. She 
would become one of them, and would go to the coolest parties in town. 

After another half hour of thinking, Laura jumped up and walked up the marble 
stairs to her room to get ready for another cold night. 

Jubilation filled Laura. She was going to be famous! 

That night Laura slept well, but a strange, enigmatic feeling overwhelmed her. Cool 
air was circling around the room. A charming image of a queen flooded her mind. 

Chapter 2 

What Laura saw and felt was real. There were unicorns, deer and fairies around her. 
But an image of a queen stood out. She wore a long white robe and a tall crown 
with a bright green diamond. She wore the expression of a gentle mother. She had 
big blue eyes and bright red lips, just like Laura. Her hair was also shoulder length 
and curled at the edges. Never in her life had Laura seen anyone like that. She was 
charming and attractive. A cold breeze was circling Laura, and she felt herself being 
lifted up. Suddenly, the whole world changed. She found herself standing on a vast 
plain surrounded by tall walls. It was like a prison. "Whatever you do, do not enter 
the Death Quest. I warn you..." a faroff voice echoed in Laura's mind. 

Somebody touched Laura, and she opened her eyes. She saw a boy, about her age, 
standing by her side. The boy's eyes puzzled her. They were black and looked like 
holes. Laura thought she could stick her finger inside one of them. Soon after, she 
felt formication from head to toe. The boy had a large 



patch of dark hair right in the middle of his head. It looked like a planet could fit in 
it. 

As the boy's hand touched her, she jumped up and shuffled backwards in agitation. 
"I am Dave. Nice to meet you. Welcome to the Death Plain..." said the boy. 
Immediately after, Laura felt a heat wave jolt through her body as fast as a bolt of 
lightning. She thought about the voice she heard moments ago. It had spoken of 
Death, but Laura couldn't truly remember. In fact, at that moment she couldn't 
even remember her own age! "Today I will be guiding you to your new home with 
us," the boy said, emphasizing each word. "In a few days the Death Doors will open 
and you will be able to enter the Death Quest. Now please follow me to your new 
home." 

Hearing the boy speak made Laura shiver. She stayed where she was, ready to 
defend herself. She decided to keep quiet and let Dave speak. "I will not hurt you.", 
he asserted. "I will only guide you and you will have until tomorrow morning to rest 
and become accustomed to your new life. Please, follow me." Laura attempted to 
move, but right as she put her right leg forward, she hit the barren ground with a 
loud thump. She was embarrassed. Dave advanced towards her and held out his 
small hand to Laura. This time, without even thinking, she grasped his hand and 
rose with his help. She said, "My name is Laura. I would like to know where I am 
and what the Death Quest is. Can you please tell me?" Laura abruptly stopped 
speaking. She was surprised by her bravery, and to not embarrass herself again, 
she stood tall and stared directly at the cryptic boy. "All of your questions will be 
answered tomorrow, Miss Laura. I will now guide you to your new home for the 
next few days. It is almost dawn and it is important for me to attend to my duty 
now. Please follow." 

"I can't t..." Laura begun, pausing as she heard an earsplitting ringing sound 
coming from the direction of a large building. "Please hurry up", Dave begged. 

Laura felt sorry for the boy, and made a firm decision to obey him and ask 
questions tomorrow. 

Five minutes later, Dave led Laura into a small house on the edge of the plane. 
"Your house number is five," Dave said, pointing to the golden number above the 
door. "The key to your house is in this box." He unlocked the house door and gave 
Laura the key. "This is the bell to the main reception desk. Tomorrow morning at 
ten thirty Lisbon will come and show you. He will answer any questions you may 
have." Without waiting any longer, he left, leaving Laura to ponder her thoughts 
once again. 

Chapter 3 

The room Laura was isolated in was very small compared to her room in London. It 
had a low wooden bed, a tall closet, a wooden table, and a wooden chair. 

Everything seemed to be right for her. There was a window looking at house 
number four and six. There was another door leading into the depths of the house. 



As Laura entered, she felt like she was in a hotel. The next room had a couch and a 
bookshelf in it. The couch was more like 

an armchair with a thin layer of cloth laid over it. The bookshelf looked very pretty. 
It had three shelves in it. All of them were full of books. The floor in both rooms 
was wooden. It felt like wood was the only material that survived the dream with 
Laura. There were two doors in this room; one on the right, and one on the left. 
Laura entered the room to the right. The door squeaked, obeying Laura as it 
opened unwillingly. It was a bathroom. The floor here was shining and was clearly 
not wooden. The sink, the toilet and the shower were light pink. The ceiling was 
decorated with unique patterns and shapes. There was nothing unusual in this 
room, barring the lack of a closet or a pedestal of sorts. Laura had many skin 
products and headbands to fit in here. 

With that thought, she realized that she had nothing with her, except a watch, a 
longsleeved shirt and a pair of pajama trousers. She didn't even have a hairbrush. 
She decided to look inside a drawer under the sink. To her surprise, she found a 
bunch of fancy headbands, clips, makeup, cream and a wonderful hairbrush. 

Laura went to check out the room opposite the bathroom. She entered it in a hurry, 
expecting it to be a fancy dining room with a TV and a sofa, but all she found was a 
cramped room with a single mop. Was she supposed to clean her residence by 
herself? She had never tried to. She was stunned and stood gazing at the mop with 
an open mouth. 

In confusion, Laura decided to check if she had any spare clothes in the large 
wardrobe in the bedroom. As she opened it, she saw a colorful dress, a Tshirt, a 
skirt, jeans, shorts and a jacket. She quickly changed into the first clothes within 
arms reach, and went inside the tiny hall to see if she had any spare shoes. She 
found two pairs. She wore the pair of pink sneakers and looked at herself in the 
mirror. She looked horrible with messy hair. She went inside the bathroom and 
made herself two short ponytails. Her outfit was perfect. She thought this was 
better than what she wore at home. Her purple skirt matched the light pink top with 
long sleeves. 

Unlocking the door carefully, Laura stepped outside into the bright and vast 
landscape. It was alluring. She was stunned by her surroundings. If the walls were 
not there, the landscape would extend miles and miles in all directions. Laura would 
be free like a bird! She walked towards a towering building. It was pleasantly warm. 
The sun was low and was almost hidden behind the tall, smooth walls. The location 
of this landscape was a mystery to Laura. She was curious to find out where this 
place was and why she was brought here. 

When she arrived in the dining room, she was puzzled by the amount of people. 
There were numerous small, wooden tables for four people. It was very noisy. In 
the far corner Laura noticed about five huge metal trays. In the opposite corner 
there were metal pots. This was probably food and Laura quickly realized that she 



was starving. She carefully passed by girls and boys of all ages who were actively 
talking. Once she got to the left corner she took a small plate and started opening 
trays one by one. There were dishes of all kinds: chicken curry, broccoli, mashed 
potato, beans, and 

pork sausages. None of them appealed to laura to Laura. Eventually, she chose 
three leftover sausages, a spoon of mashed potato and some beans. 'Why are there 
so many people', Laura wondered, ' and how long will I stay here for?' All these 
questions were unanswerable, and Laura finished her food and hurried home to 
spend some time thinking. This magical transition was too much for one day, and 
tomorrow she would try to find as much information as possible. 

At night Laura couldn't sleep well. Unwanted thoughts and memories buzzed inside 
Laura's head. Strange noises outside woke her up every hour. In the morning, her 
head was pounding, but she felt fresh and unusually calm. 

Chapter 4 

At ten thirty in the morning sharp, someone knocked on the door. Laura got out of 
bed at eight a.m., and stayed in what she thought of as a living room, on the couch 
reading a book. Once she heard the bell she raced to the door. The boy, who was 
supposed to show Laura around, was very tall. His face betrayed a feeling of 
boredom and his eyes were half closed. He wore a long cloak which reached the 
floor; Laura didn't think that this was a good outfit for such weather. "Please come 
with me. I will show you around," the boy said in a mechanical voice, which made 
Laura jump. She obeyed him, as she didn't want to see his gloomy expression 
worsen. 

As they walked around the Death Plain, as the boy called it, he showed her a few 
things that Laura considered boring. Firstly, she learnt that the boy didn't want to 
answer any questions. He only said what he thought was necessary. She wanted to 
ask more, but he refused to answer and in just half an hour she was standing in her 
doorway, looking at the boy walking away. She went home in misery. Her face was 
red and exasperation was overwhelming her. How could he behave like this! So 
rude! Laura thought. 

In about half an hour after Laura was left alone, someone knocked on the door. 
What happened next was crazy from Laura's perspective. 

She opened the door and saw Dave. He was hiding something behind his thin body. 
It was covered with white cloth. "I have a surprise for you. This creature," Dave 
said calmly as he threw the cloth off the animal, "will be your helper in the Death 
Quest. You are invited to the gathering today at eight p.m. Please come to the main 
hall. This is Albert the Deer. He will guide you and you can rely on him." Laura was 
shocked, and dark circles appeared in her eyes. She wished that she woke up at 
that point, but she stayed there staring at Dave and Albert. Meanwhile, Dave tied 
Albert to the circular hook next to the door of Laura's house. He was a tall deer with 



long legs and charming antlers. He was light brown and had pleasant small eyes. 
Dave walked away without so much as a word. Laura went inside and fell into a 
deep sleep. Her brain tried to process today's information, but it seemed like a 
maze. It was impossible to find a way out of this perplexity. 

Laura dreamed of a peaceful world. Her dream was odd but pleasant. Life was going 
on in every part of Laura's dream. Laura saw a huge lake with all kinds of different 
fish. It was astonishing. A tiny lake held about one thousand fish. They were all 
different sizes and colors. Another memorable scene was the wild forest next to the 
lake. It was also full of various creatures. While they were climbing trees, looking 
for shelter, eating or doing other tasks, they never communicated physically. This 
astounded Laura. In her childhood, she learnt that foxes ate rabbits, snakes ate 
rodents, and so on. However, this forest society was friendly and harmless for all 
creatures who inhabited it. 

After sleeping, Laura had a shower and carefully peeked outside to have a look at 
the Deer again. She opened the door and heard a loud, soothing voice say, "Hello, 
Laura. I am Albert. I have come from the land of misery and hatred. I will guide 
you through your five tasks. I have been in the Doors many times." Laura was 
astonishing. Never in her long life had she been so shocked. She almost lost her 
consciousness when the Albert spoke. She had to find out more about this world, 
and her hopes were all facing towards the meeting this evening. 

"How long is it till the meeting?" Laura asked, trembling. 

"It commences in three hours and forty five minutes. Don't be scared of me. I will 
not hurt you." Albert replied in a reassuring tone. 

"May I ask you what this place is all about?" Laura asked Albert with rising 
curiosity. 

"Sure I will tell you, but please keep it a secret. I am not allowed to tell you under 
any circumstances. Promise me that no one will know." 

"I promise. I don't know anything about this place! I didn't know how I got here, or 
who sent me here. Please tell me. No one will know." 

"All right. I will start by telling you about lands far away. The place where I come 
from is gloomy and desolate. The Witch, her majesty, rules that land of horror. The 
animals are all extinct there, except for me and a few of my companions doing the 
same job. I was sent here to guide you through the Quest. If you pass it, you will 
destroy the Witch and the animals will all come back to life. It was a lush, thriving 
place before the Witch took over. Now she wants to destroy all humans too by 
sending them every year six at a time to fail the Quest. It started about five years 
ago and not a soul has passed even the first trial. When the time will come, I am 
not sure, but some day one will destroy the Witch. You see, it may seem that there 
is no world existing like the one I described, but my land is far, far away. I once 
lived peacefully, joyfully with my large family, and... Well, I am dreaming now. You 



know, all creatures can dream of a perfect, deathless life. But that never happens. 
Someone will soon come and ruin your life too. There will be pieces you will need to 
collect everywhere, and there will be people coming to help you and die for you. Oh 
how miserable and dismal it all sounds. What if you will never be able to collect 
those puzzle pieces? I think 

I am talking about myself right now. It's like I'm stuck in the mud and keep turning 
round and round in circles. Just ten years ago, I was still young and optimistic. I 
never understood these grownup things, and I still don't think I understand it fully, 
but now I am an adult and I have rights. I will fight for justice. This is going to be 
the time when I will stand up for my native lands! I always say that, but it always 
turns the other way, the left way, not the right." 

Laura stared into Albert's face dreaming of what it will be like in the Quest. She felt 
depression take over her. She nodded and stepped into her parttime house. She 
heard sobs outside and she understood how many different feelings were filling 
Albert's heart. Here, Laura thought, Albert is my companion here. We will do it 
together. 

In ten minutes, Laura went outside with a plate full of blueberries, blackberries, 
apples and acorns. As soon as Laura gave the plate to Albert, his eyes lit up and he 
began to eat every morsel. He finished it within a minute. It was fascinating to 
watch a deer eat. He was about ten times faster than a human. 

"Thank you very much, Miss Laura. It is an honor." 

"I can bring more for you if you would like. What is your favorite type of food?" 

"I love acorns. If you have some water, it would be very kind of you to..." 

Laura raced inside, poured a huge bowl of water, and with great difficulty carried it 
outside. The deer seemed to forget about every sorrowful moment in his life and 
returned to the present, with Laura being his dear friend. He finished the bowl and 
thanked Laura with all the beautiful words his tiny brain could generate. 

In one hour, the deer called Laura to the meeting and told her to be patient, not 
ask many questions and to listen very carefully to every word anyone says. Laura 
thanked Albert for his advice and ran off in a hurry in her long, purple skirt and a 
wide pink shirt towards the main building. 

The air was calm and silent, but for the rare singing of the birds, which did not truly 
break the silence. Everything was usual this evening. The farmers, who to Laura's 
surprise lived here, finished their work on time. The sky was pale pink, like the soft 
color of Laura's shirt. There were people walking around the great hall waiting for 
dinner, some boys were chasing two golden butterflies, and the tiny birds filled the 
air with a thin wave of beautiful melody. This place seemed like a resort. Everyone 
was calm and seemed to belong. It was only Laura who worried overmuch. Her 
questions had settled down in her head, but she still wanted and needed to know 



more. 


Something unusual was around, which Laura felt, but could not yet see. The air was 
dull and a mysterious feeling was hanging around her. What could it 

be? Was it time to begin the Quest? She will soon find out... 

Chapter 5 

Laura cautiously entered the deserted main hall; she saw a group of four people 
sitting at the glass table in the center of the hall. She recognized Dave and Lisbon 
situated in the two armchairs and two other boys studying the hall thoroughly. She 
walked over, sat on the last lonely chair, and closed the tight circle. 

"I have found out," Dave began slowly, emphasizing every word, "that the doors 
open tomorrow morning at ten a.m. sharp. This means we have only ten minutes to 
enter. If we miss the ceremony, we will have to wait for six more months. The 
schedule has opened up a very important part of it. It told us the..." 

"What is the schedule?" Laura interrupted abruptly. 

"It has shown us the length of the Quest and the first task." Dave went on, ignoring 
Laura, "I think it is preposterous to go into the Quest. It has the hardest challenges 
the Witch has ever set before us. But we must face it. The chosen one this time is... 
Jack. I will now end this meeting by saying that everyone present must be ready 
with their sacks by nine forty five tomorrow morning. Thank you. Good night." 

Dave's behavior, words and decisions stunned Laura. What was she meant to do if 
the boy next to her with blond short hair and black eyes will go inside the doors? 
Laura's decision was firm and her anger levels were rising at the speed of light. 

"I need to know what this is all about, Dave," Laura announced vehemently. 

"I may only tell you as much as I tell the others. Please go back to your room. 
Goodnight." 

"I won't leave until I find out. You said that Jack was the chosen one. What am I 
here for?" 

"The chosen one means that he will have to face the Witch, her majesty, at some 
point of the quest." 

"So all I have to do is solve some puzzles and then go out of the Quest and..." 

"No. You seem to be far behind in comprehending the purpose of this Quest. You 
will have five challenges, which you will have to complete to collect all five letters. 
Then you will have to make a word out of those letters, which will be your code. 

You will need to insert the code into a hidden place to destroy the Witch, her 
majesty." 

"What about Jacky? Why is he the chosen one?" 



"He was elected to face the Witch as one of his tasks. The chosen one will die 
immediately if he looks into her eyes. You will not face the Witch." 

"I understand. I just need to know what I must bring with me tomorrow." 

"All you need is a small bag with water and your most precious items. You will 
never return here." 

"Thank you. This information really means a lot to me. Now I am almost set and my 
mind is crystal clear. I have no more doubts or queries. Goodnight." 

Without a single word Dave strode away. It was almost midnight, and a couple on 
the opposite side of the hall, near the grand fountain, were the only ones remaining 
in the deserted room. Laura's heart raced and her brain was barely flexible enough 
to process the newly received information. 

Chapter 6 

The next day, Laura found herself in the sofa, with a soft, purple blanket wrapped 
around her. She abruptly sat up and looked around. All of a sudden, she heard a 
soft knock on the door. She swiftly tiptoed there and opened the door to see the 
sun high up in the cloudless sky. The birds were still singing the same melody they 
were singing last night. It seemed no one went to sleep here. Albert was looking 
inside the tiny window hole. 

"What time is it?" Laura whispered to Albert. 

"It is nine thirty. I suggest you start preparing. I have already been told my duties. 
At nine forty you will need to lead me and yourself to the Doors." 

"How did I get onto my sofa? I remember falling onto the ground and..." 

"There is no time to ask such questions. You only have ten minutes to prepare." 

Laura discerned an odour of dampness and cold air rushed by her. There was a mix 
of feelings within her heart. She rushed inside her cottage and found a backpack 
inside the wardrobe. She took five small bottles of water for herself and Albert, a 
change of clothes, her diary and a pencil. She dumped a bag of nuts, berries, and 
acorns to feed Albert inside her bag, although she doubted they would be 
necessary. She then raced to the bathroom, washed her face and hands, brushed 
her hair into two perfect braids, and packed the hairbrush as well, hoping they 
would survive the Quest so that she could eventually go home. As somber thoughts 
filled her mind, Laura anticipated her future. The mysteries that lay ahead of her 
kept Laura on pins and needles. She might never see anyone again from the word 
she once knew. She didn't even say goodbye to her mother. But where was she 
now? Suddenly, Laura's thoughts spun around and she thought about the place 
where this Plain was located. Did it even exist on planet Earth? She would soon find 
out, or maybe her thoughts will soon be 



somewhere in heaven just like her soul. Again, Laura was on the dark side of her 
mind. She gathered her thoughts and focused on the tasks ahead. 

At exactly nine forty five, Albert and Laura arrived at the grand entrance of the 
Doors. She felt a cold breeze blowing in her face and her braids flew in the air, 
waving goodbye to the world. 

"Laura, you will need this map. The map shows where you need to go to for your 
tasks," Dave informed Laura as soon as she arrived, "You will not meet any dangers 
during the transportation phase, but as soon as you begin a task, there is a risk of 
dying any second. I must warn you to not look into the eyes of the Witch under any 
circumstances. Please try your best. We hope you find luck and victory. You are the 
third participant. Please join the queue." 

Laura listened and tried to patiently interpret every word despite her overbearing 
feelings. She was shaking all over. Her heart was beating wildly. She waited 
patiently for a minute, for two, then three. She couldn't wait for any longer. Her 
temper was rising. 

"How long is it till..." Laura asked, but she was stopped abruptly with the sound of 
the Doors. 

"Five, four, three, two, one..." 

The aged, rusty machine of the tremendous doors began its toil. It lifted its feet off 
of the floor and some magical force or complicated machinery began pulling the 
door upwards. The details did not matter to Laura. It soon disappeared inside a 
long, wide hole. 

The passage leading to the Quest was divided into three paths. One was for Jacky, 
the other was for Myron and the middle was for Laura. The paths were dark and 
Laura feared each one of them. No one could see what was inside, but Laura would 
soon find out. 

Laura looked at the map. She found the starting point. She followed her mysterious 
passage and found out that her first task was to traverse a maze. That's easy, 

Laura thought, I hope I can quickly get over and done with this. 

"Jacky, you are first. Please enter. Good luck." Dave began. 

Jacky had a stag just like Laura's. He led his deer inside and entered the blackness 
with a trembling body. 

Everyone waited for a minute or two. Suddenly an earsplitting scream filled the air. 
More moans were heard from the distance, but Laura tried to ignore everything and 
keep calm. 

Then Dave said, "I hope he's okay. Well, now it is your turn Myron. Please come 
forward. We wish you the best of luck." 



Myron was a tall, dark haired teenager. He was slim and had large greengrey eyes. 
At this tense moment they were full of fear and anger. He had a stag, just like 
Jacky and Laura did. Myron led his deer inside first and then, with just one last 
glance back, the darkness swallowed him. 

Laura was strangely calm, and the waves inside her, which were just recently 
smashing against her chest, were now at rest. 

"We only have five minutes until the doors close. I would like to beckon our last 
participant, Laura. I wish you the best of luck. Remember this: don't look into the 
eyes of the Witch. If Myron doesn't get to meet the Witch, you will be the next one 
after him. Well..." 

Laura looked at the small crowd standing by the entrance. They were watching 
Laura's final moments before continuing onwards with great anticipation. Every one 
of their eyes was focused on Laura's body, which started to tremble once again as 
she walked step by step with Albert following her. She waved back to Dave and her 
silhouette was swallowed by the hollow darkness... 

Chapter 7 

Laura only heard a few faint words. "Please move off and have a nice day." 

She looked around and saw only blinding darkness. 

Suddenly an earsplitting noise filled the air and bounced off the damp walls, 
worsening the alreadytense atmosphere. The rusty doors were probably closing for 
the upcoming six months. 

"Albert!" Laura called out as a desperate sense of loneliness, which won the battle 
against calmness, filled every cell in her body. 

"I am right here, Laura. You can move forward. Go at a steady pace. It is safe," 
Albert shouted back, from his position far off into the darkness. 

Laura advanced forward haphazardly, trying to go at a steady pace. She walked for 
so long that her legs started to abandon the her efforts. Soon afterwards Laura saw 
a bright heading in front of her and Albert's shade. It said, "Quest 1. The Dark 
Zombie Maze." She came close to Albert and whispered, "What now? Shall we go?" 

"Yes. Let's face it." 

"Can you die too?" 

"No. If you die, I get sent back home through a teleporter." 

"Oh. Then stick with me all the time. Don't leave me, please." 



"Ok. Let's go. I will do as you tell me. Let's hope for luck." 

The door to the quest beneath the sign opened easily. Laura entered. She found 
herself in a tiny room, just big enough to fit her and Albert together. A voice said, 
"You are now going to begin Quest number 1. Please find a way out of the dark 
Maze. You will get attacked by zombies. To pass the quest, find a door and enter. 
The quest begins in five, four, three, two, one..." 

Suddenly the surroundings changed. Laura heard a few shouts from somewhere far 
away. She took Albert by his loose collar and started running along the smooth 
walls. She was blinded by darkness and was feeling hopeless. It felt as though she 
turned right and left as many times as there are stars in the universe. Her spirits 
were rising. The zombies were heard faintly and Laura seemed to be on the right 
path. 

The air was cool and Laura shivered as she increased her pace. Her heart was 
telling her mind that she was going the right way. Illusions of an ocean, a desert, 
and trees were popping up constantly, but they only made Laura feel more tranquil 
than ever before. 

Suddenly she heard someone scream in an unpalatable way off in the distance. 
Laura halted to a stop. She heard light footsteps and realized that she was face to 
face with a nasty creature. She felt a hand reach and grab her wrist. It was a slimy, 
disgusting hand. She howled in horror. 

"I am caught!" Laura yelled to Albert. 

"Let go of me I will help," replied Albert as his voice filled the cryptic air. 

Laura released the collar of her deer. She was trying to pull her hand away. She 
was shrieking as loud as she could for help, although she knew that no one would 
hear her. Albert joined the fray. Laura felt two pairs of teeth as sharp as knives cut 
through her hand. She heard footsteps coming closer. And she felt another zombie 
trying to get a grip on her right hand. Laura tricked the creature by moving her 
hand erratically. "Where is Albert?" Laura wondered. "Is he actually my friend, or 
am I alone now?" 

Laura felt something hard hit her hand, and the zombie's teeth and hand released 
Laura's wrist. Something within half a meter fell on the floor with a loud "thump". 
There were more zombies coming, and Laura now could identify their footsteps. Her 
hands were free and she screamed to Albert, "Come! I am free! Run straight 
ahead!" Laura felt Albert's skin touch her hand and she quickly found his collar, 
gripped it tight, and sprinted like lightning straight ahead. She heard zombies 
approaching from all directions, and one managed to get a grip of Laura's injured 
hand and pierced her skin once again with his sharp teeth. Another pair of zombies 
approached. They lifted Laura's legs and tried biting into them. The pain was 
unbearable. She knew it was the end of it all. 



Suddenly Laura felt something hit her stomach, and at the same time a pair 

of teeth scratched her belly. She was dying a slow, painful death. She never 
expected it to be so agonizing. What would she have to do next? 

There were more scratches on her stomach. Feeling helpless, Laura gave up all at 
once. 

She stopped wriggling, but she felt a smooth surface supporting her stomach. Then 
one pair of teeth stopped biting, then another, and suddenly all the growls of the 
zombies disappeared as Laura got back on her feet. The quest was still not over. 

"Can you walk?" Albert asked Laura, breathing heavily. 

"Slowly. Someone tried biting my bony feet. They are now feeling worse than ever." 

Laura and Albert walked as fast as they could, and their pace was worse than a 
turtle's. They held on to the wall for guidance and support. 

Another zombie came by growling, looking for a meal. Laura tried to move out of 
the way, but soon about five other zombies closed the tight circle around her and 
Albert. She knew they had lost the whole game and her heart released all of her 
pride, hopes and dreams. The zombies now lost the shape they had formed and one 
by one they started attacking Laura. One grabbed her right arm, one her left arm, 
while two other ones gripped her two thighs. The last one was trying to prevent 
Albert from helping her. It was a horrible feeling. Albert finally managed to hit the 
odd zombie. It flew to the ground and didn't get up. Then he did the same thing 
with the two zombies holding Laura's arms. However, the creatures holding her legs 
and trying to make her bleed to death were unbeatable. 

"We have to get out of this place! Try to wriggle your legs and use your arms for 
help!" Albert shouted with courage. 

"I can't. But I will fight for my life. I can't die! No! Get off me!" Laura screamed 
with all her might. 

Laura concentrated all her leftover strength into one fat ball and smashed the 
zombie on her right. Although she was hanging upside down, she was using one 
hand to battle and one to hold herself against the ground to prevent her head from 
hitting the hard surface. Albert finished off the battle with the creature, who Laura 
proceeded to smash. 

She didn't feel teeth anymore, but only some soft, slimy object trying to finish off 
the job the creature had started. 

Still there was a zombie on her left. 

"Hit the other creature! He is kicking me! Oh no!" Albert fell on to the floor and the 
zombie continued eating the poor girl. 



Laura swapped her arms, and with all her might, she struck the zombie. It flew 
backwards and she heard a resounding "thump" from where the zombie landed. 
When the dreadful creature let go of Laura's thigh, she swiftly stood up. Feeling 
intense pain, she leaned against the wall for support. "Albert! Where are you?" 

"I am here. Help me stand up if you can. More zombies might approach. If they do, 
we are dead for sure." 

Laura moved forward from the wall and found Albert. She had only a couple of 
seconds to help the deer, or she would fall back down herself. She pulled his collar 
while he also made an effort to rise. 

Laura and Albert started walking slowly, holding the wall for support. They suddenly 
ground to a halt when the wall finished precipitously. Laura looked around, but it 
was pitch black. She started forward and felt something rough. 

"Come feel it, Albert," Laura whispered into the darkness. 

Albert came and felt the unexpected surface. "It might be the exit. What do you 
think?" Laura asked curiously. She searched the surface and found a knob. She 
heard footsteps behind and twisted the knob, in desperate need of shelter from 
zombies. The door squeaked and opened. It was dark inside. "Hurry inside," Laura 
whispered without hesitation. 

As soon as they entered, the door shut automatically and a blinding bright light 
filled the room. When she got used to the brightness, she looked around and saw a 
hollow room with a sofa and a table. She heard a voice say, "Congratulations. You 
passed the first quest. You have three hours to rest here. Your next quest will begin 
soon." The voice subsided and Laura fell to the floor, unconscious. 

Chapter 8 

It was a painful, deep sleep. Every part of Laura's body ached like she was lying in 
fire. She was moaning quietly and dreamed of her peaceful house in London, her 
mother crying and looking for Laura everywhere, WANTED signs on the streets with 
cute pictures of Laura in her childhood. She saw every house in London. They were 
all empty and every person was out on the streets, searching for Laura and calling 
her name. But one voice was louder than the others. It came from someone who 
longed for Laura and needed her the most... 

When Laura opened her eyes, she saw Albert near her trying to make her drink 
some water. She was lying on the sofa and felt heat trapped within her body. "How 
much time do we have till the next quest begins?" Laura asked Albert. 

"One hour precisely. Would you like some food? Or water?" 



"Yes please. I am very thirsty." 

Albert was gentle, and although he was an animal, his hooves were holding the 
bottle, just like a human could have. 

"You are injured. Your left hand is in particularly bad shape. Your feet might be 
sore, but not for long. Your stomach is also fine. Just a few scratches," Albert 
declared. 

"What about you? How are you feeling?" 

"I am fine. I just fell down. Don't worry about me. I have also found out what the 
next part of the Quest will be. The map has revealed itself. What we must do next 
sounds simple, but it is terrible in reality." 

"What is it?" 

"I cannot tell you right now. You first need to recover fully and..." 

"I am fine right now. I demand to know of the challenges that lie ahead." 

"All right. If you say so, I will tell you. You will need to solve a riddle, which the 
Witch will tell you in person. Remember that Dave said you'll be the next one to 
meet the Witch, her majesty, after Myron dies? So.... Well... He didn't get through 
the first quest. You will be the next one to meet the Witch. You must remember not 
to look into her eyes, not even for one second. The map explains that every word 
you say will destroy one of your lives. You have only five of them. This task is done 
on your own. I am not allowed to help you. My words also count as lives. If all of 
your lives run out, then you too will die." 

"What happens to me when I am dead?" questioned Laura. 

"I don't know. I never saw. You just disappear into space and I get sent back home. 
I don't know much about this." 

"I was the master of riddles in my school," Laura replied with a smirk, "I will show 
her who the boss here really is." 

"The riddle will not be easy. It will be an incredibly difficult one, and if you by 
mistake say something out loud or even so much as whisper, one of your lives will 
vanish as fast as lighting." 

Laura was puzzled by her next task. It seemed so easy that she kept on smirking. 

It sounded like all of her tasks would soon end and she would be the first person to 
complete these quests. 

Her mind didn't have time to process her thoughts, and Laura fell onto the ground 
and blinked her eyes a few times to let out all of her foolish thoughts. She knew she 
had to think of the present, and only God could plan her destiny. 



"Laura, while you were sleeping, I found a golden letter in that corner of the room." 
"What is it for? Can I see?" 

"Here," Albert stretched his hoof and put the letter 'D' on the table. "It is one of the 
letters you need to complete the quest. You will need to form a word, and you need 
to collect five letters throughout the five quests." 

"We need to hide it and keep it safe," Laura whispered as inserted the letter inside 
her inner pocket. 

Fortyfive minutes later Laura was already on her feet and preparing herself 
mentally for what Albert called an 'incredibly difficult' riddle. She got some energy 
from food and water. She ate almost everything she brought for herself, and gave 
the rest to Albert. 

Soon, Laura, with her sack on her back, was standing in front of the exit door. 
Albert stood beside her, his face pale and his eyes wide. Suddenly, the same 
mechanical voice announced, "Please get ready for Quest number two: The Witch 
Riddle. Please listen carefully. Jacky was the chosen one at the start of the Quest. 
However, he happened to die at Quest number one. Now you have been chosen as 
the one to meet the Witch in person. She has a riddle prepared and your task is to 
come up with the right answer. Every word you say takes away one life. You have 
five of them. Once they all run out, you will die. The Quest starts in five, four, 
three, two, one..." 

"Don't look in her eyes! Never! Or you will die instantly!" Albert screamed with 
rising panic in his voice. 

Like last time, the room disappeared and was replaced by a spacious, glorious area. 
There was a throne in the middle. Next to the ice throne a board with five crosses 
was floating midair. The Witch herself sat in the center of the room. The hall was 
dimly lit, and Laura was just able to see short hair, like her own, and a blue robe, 
covered in diamonds without any sort of pattern. She covered her eyes with her 
hand to prevent herself from making eye contact with the Witch, as she feared she 
was curious enough to find out what her face looked like. 

"Welcome, my dear Laura," a soft, gentle voice warmly invited her, "You probably 
know the task, so let the challenge begin now! You are the first participant who has 
passed until quest two, so I have prepared the hardest one of my riddles for you. I 
will repeat myself only once... I come in different shapes and sizes. Some parts of 
me are curved, while others are straight. You can put me anywhere you like, but 
there is only one right place for me. What am I?" 

The timer showed 5 minutes and started counting down. Laura was the champion in 
her school and won all the riddle competitions. She had dozens 



of medals and cups, but this riddle sounded impossible. Albert wore an expression 
of shock, and his eyes pleaded with Laura to at least not speak any words aloud. 
Five minutes seemed ephemeral. Laura was thinking very quickly. Her mind was full 
of words that she had never thought of before while solving riddles. She had an 
expansive vocabulary. Her English was excellent and she was one of the best 
students in her grade. 

"A..." Laura whispered and immediately one cross disappeared. 

Albert's face turned even paler. It looked like he was on the verge of dying. One 
more word would be enough to push him over the edge. 

The air was dense and it smelt of fresh strawberries. This was probably done to 
distract the girl's thoughts so that she would fail the quest. 

Laura shut her mouth with one hand and the other hand remained on her eyes. 
Another sound came out of Laura's mouth unexpectedly, and she still couldn't come 
up with an answer. One more sound left her mouth. And then she spoke yet 
another word. 

Only one cross remained. Laura wished at that moment that her tongue was cut. 
She stopped breathing and bit her tongue. Albert was shaking and pointing at the 
clock with his trembling hooves. One minute and Laura would disappear forever! I 
come in different shapes and sizes. Some parts of me are curved, others are 
straight. You can put me anywhere you like, but there is only one right place for 
me. What am I?" It should be an object. Something that has an irregular shape. 
Only one right place for it... A letter. No. A number. No, no, no. Laura was thinking 
furiously. She shut her eyes and desperately tried to conjure an answer. 

Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three... 

Panic and stress overwhelmed her. She was sweating profusely, and screamed 
internally. Laura shouted out the answer, which came into her mind along with a 
mix of other emotions and feelings... 

"A jigsaw puzzle!" 

The room lit up and a green dancing light filled the hall. Five ticks appeared on the 
screen instead of the crosses. Albert's face lit up and he threw himself on Laura. 

She felt tears of joy run down her cheeks. She was exulting in victory. Albert and 
Laura stood up and saw that the Witch disappeared. Excitement and anxiety 
surfaced within Laura's body at the same time. She was glad for Albert, but was 
scared for her next task. Every one of them was a mystery and Laura's destiny 
depended on them. What did they have to do now? They looked around and Laura 
exclaimed, "Look, there is something on the floor over there!" 

She moved forward and saw a golden 'T'. "Look! Another letter. The word is 'DT' so 
far. Wow!" 

Albert took out the letter 'D' from Laura's pocket and put it on the floor near 



the new alphabetical figure. 

"We should keep them safe," Laura announced as she picked up the two rare letters 
and placed them inside her pocket. 

"What now?" Laura mumbled as she scanned the hall. Just a minute ago, she was 
fighting for her life. 

The answer came immediately, "Congratulations. You have passed the second 
quest. The third quest will begin in thirty five minutes." 

With those words the grand hall changed into the same tiny room, where Laura had 
rested after her first battle. Laura looked at her hands, where the zombies had 
bitten her. Her right hand had a deep cut where the zombie inserted his teeth; 
however, her left hand was completely untouched. Fascinating! Laura was thinking 
of the third quest, when she heard the faint, pleasant chiming of a bell. Laura 
looked at her watch. It was only fifteen minutes of the time set for Laura's rest. 

"What was that?" she said as she walked towards Albert, looking at him 
expectantly. 

Chapter 9 

"The map has... Oh my God!" Albert moaned as he almost lost consciousness. 
"Sorry. This is not going to benefit us. The third task is nothing like I expected." 

"What is it? Albert tell me! Please!" 

"It is a... I mean... we will have to go through a forest full of dangerous beasts. It 
will be so stressful. I mean, can you do that? Any creature the queen could have 
thought up may attack any minute! We would be as good as dead." 

"The queen can make up creatures?" 

"Yes. She has immense power at her disposal. Like..." 

"Wow! The next quest sounds fun!" Laura said, trying to sound brave as shock 
wave traveled through her whole body. Her feet went numb and she fell down. She 
was dreaming of the Dornoch forest, a place she had once visited in Scotland. The 
thought of birds chirping, the setting sun and the pink horizon line made Laura feel 
secure. 

"You will soon begin quest number three. Please proceed to the exit door. Quest 
number three will be the last quest you will be able to do with your deer's help. You 
will need to find the exit door to complete the quest. You will have to go through 
the forest, where you will meet dangerous creatures. The quest begins in five, four, 
three, two, one..." 



Her mind went into a frenzy, and the next hour was the hardest period of Laura's 
life. 

Chapter 10 

Round and round in circles she went, soaring above the esoteric forest. Her invisible 
wings were splitting the air every time they flapped up and down. She saw her dear 
mother in the middle of the forest and rushed vertically down to the ground. She 
landed near the spot where her mother was standing seconds ago, but no longer 
stood. She flew up again and down she went. Mythical beasts were walking proudly 
in the vast forest. 

It seemed interminable; twigs, tree trunks and long branches stuck out 
everywhere, blocking the path. The soft songs of birds, the wind touching the tops 
of the trees, the rare sounds of the wild creatures looking for their dinner, the 
attractive smell of flower patches covering the forest floor and the cloudless sky 
had all made Laura feel at home. All these charming things were seen with a bird's 
eye view. 

The beasts had a pattern of moving around, as Laura spotted. The leopards were 
only in the thickets. They guarded every green leaf, every bush and every flower. 
They stood still, like frozen statues, and rotated their eyes three hundred and sixty 
degrees, although it seemed impossible. Tigers were rare and were on the outskirts 
of the forest. They did not let anyone run away, and guarded the prison like police. 
Bears were the prisoners. They wandered around the four largest trees and never 
left their assigned space. There were also thin brown lines that moved in the shape 
of an '8'. They were certainly snakes. They hardly moved, except for when a 
creature would would disappear inside a hole. Bizarrelooking creatures with the 
heads of elephants and the legs of leopards roamed the forest incessantly. They 
were the only creatures that weren't moving in a pattern. Their abnormal 
appearance made Laura tremble. 

All of a sudden Laura felt water being poured over her face. She heard a soft voice 
that she recognized at once. It was the voice she heard when she first arrived on 
the Death Plain. It was the voice that read her the riddle. It was the Witch. Laura 
shut her eyes with one hand and listened to every word the Witch said, "How are 
you, my darling? Look at me. Why oh why are you closing your beautiful blue eyes? 
They are just like mine, round like apples. Are you scared of me? Oh, I understand. 
You were dreaming and the dream as I saw was not to my benefit. I wanted you to 
do another quest, but we can't stifle the progress you have made. I have no right to 
interfere. So let the quest begin!" 

Cold water splashed Laura's face, forcing her eyes to open. Albert was standing 
over her, and she saw tears fall down his cheeks. 

"We have to go. You fell unconscious when the third task was about to begin. Oh 
my dear Laura! How I wish we passed the five quests. My heart is sore, but we 



must go on. Even if you are dying, you cannot ever give up. I will help you. Let's 
go," Albert pleaded to Laura. 

Laura remembered her dream very well. Was it the forest they were in she was 
dreaming of? It sure was. After having a good look around she announced with 
conviction, "I know where the door is and where the creatures are. They have a 
pattern they follow. I will guide you. Let's hope that I am right and we make it 
through this miserable forest." 

Without waiting for an answer, Laura marched off into the depths of the forest. 
Albert galloped right after her with a look of concern plastered on his face. He 
trusted Laura; she had shown herself to be an astute girl. So far, as far as Albert 
was aware, she was the only one who was able to get to this stage. He feared their 
success would soon come to an end. 

Chapter 11 

The forest looked and sounded just the way Laura had imagined in her dream. The 
task seemed facile. "Hope and fear is all we are near," Laura continuously repeated 
mentally as she advanced, whilst navigating the forest effortlessly. Around and 
around the forest they went, climbing over branches and twigs, falling and standing 
up again, scratching their sensitive skin, but above all, never giving up. Albert 
began to worry and pestered Laura with questions. It was a warm summer 
afternoon and Laura had already spent a few hours slipping between the huge 
wooden pillars of the forest, looking for the path to the hidden door. 

"Are you my helper or are you here to do nothing?" Laura asked Albert, when she 
couldn't stand his questions any more. 

"I just want to know. This forest is eerie. Where is the door? Are you sure that this 
is the right way?" 

Laura decided to ignore Albert and continued walking through the forest at a steady 
pace. 

"Do you know where you are going? Are you sure it's the right way? Let's stop and 
think about it," Albert continued. 

Laura answered him with silence. 

They went on for hours, and ground to a halt at the sight of a few terrible 
creatures. 

Laura spotted two bears. 

"What do we do now?" she asked. Albert was behind her with his eyes closed, 
standing tall and proud. 

"What are you doing?" she repeated, "Look, there are bears. What if they spot us?" 
Once Laura said the word "bear" Albert jumped up and stared straight ahead at the 



hulking brown creatures. "What should we do? I told you we 
are dead! We should have thought about this!" 

The creatures didn't seem to notice their surroundings and continued walking in a 
circle around the cluster of trees. There was a maze in Laura's head. Was the 
dream real? She seemed to be following the right path. The path extended on for a 
bit longer until they would reach the doors, however. It was somewhere near the 
bears, but Laura planned to go around the creatures, so she wouldn't be at risk of 
dying. 

As Laura turned around to look for any other signs of danger, she momentarily 
noticed the eccentric beast in between trees, watching her movements, and 
perhaps planning on attacking. The beast had had the head of an elephant and the 
legs of a leopard. He must be superfast, thought Laura. The creature looked 
appalling. His huge head was juxtaposed to his slim body, and this made him look 
like a deformed oddity. 

"Look! Oh no!" Albert noticed peculiar movements of the bears. In just a moment a 
bear roared obstreperously, and Laura found herself and Albert running towards 
their finish line. It seemed like ages had passed. The bear relatively slow, but Laura 
was tripping over branches and falling down. She had a thousand scratches 
everywhere, yet she kept on running. Soon the second bear joined the chase. Soon 
the strange halfcreature was running parallel to Laura and Albert. He didn't seem 
like he was going to attack, but they needed to be ready nonetheless. 

"We won't get away!" Albert yelled as he galloped past Laura. 

"Wait. Let me sit on your back," Laura exclaimed as a rush of ideas filled her brain. 

Albert is fast, so I can sit on him and we can escape faster. But what if he gets tired? We would 
be as good as dead. Or we could climb a tree. But what about Albert? He can’t climb. But he 
wouldn’t get eaten. He would just get sent home. Anyways, this bear will get me no matter how 
much I try. Are they hounding only me, or can they run after Albert too if I climb up the tree? 

Laura glanced backwards and saw a bear catching up. He was running at what 
seemed to be the speed of light. Faster than a tiger could ever run. The other bear 
disappeared into the bushes and it seemed like gave up on the chace. He was 
content to let the tigerlike bear finish off the chase so they could both share their 
meal. The terrifying halfelephant halfleopard monster was still stalking his way 
through the bushes, watching Laura's run from the remaining bear. He seemed 
calm, and watched the chase as if he was a spectator watching a race. 

Without thinking about what she was doing, Laura sprinted to the nearest tree, and 
started climbing it in the clumsiest way possible. She needed to get as high as she 
could without falling down. She broke a few branches, but she was lucky, as the 
tree had many for her to cling on to. When Laura 



stopped, she was almost at the top and the height was unbelievable. She looked 
down and could barely make out the outline of the bear rabidly scratching the tree. 
She kept on watching the creature until he moved away from the tree, glanced up, 
and started growling. 

Laura then realized that Albert kept on running, and maybe lost his way in the 
woods. Where was he? Was he searching for Laura? Was he eaten, or had he been 
sent back through the portal? This quest was driving Laura mad. She looked back 
down and saw two bears growling and trying to help each other climb the tree. The 
eccentric creature was on the other side of the tree, still watching Laura with 
narrowed eyes. Maybe he's the Witch's spy, Laura thought. She was sitting on a fat 
branch, which until now was not at all angry at Laura for subjecting it to more 
weight than usual. Laura decided to climb higher and locate her place in the forest, 
relative to any other dangerous animals or the door. She climbed as high as she 
could, and realized that she was just tall enough to look over the treetops. If she 
would have been two centimeters shorter, what would she have done? How lucky 
was she? 

Her location was clearly perfect. The door was about five hundred meters away. 

The beautiful landscape was inviting. It seemed like this forest was familiar, like her 
childhood memories were floating about here. The trees were still and the birds 
were singing their usual soft melody. It seemed like they have had travelled with 
Laura from London. The sun was high enough to warm up the ground, and the air 
was able to carry different pleasant aromas into the and to the tops of the soft fir 
trees. The tree held Laura firmly, and the tips were starting to sway from side to 
side. A breeze flew past the girl and made her hair sway from side to side. She 
relaxed and almost let go off the trunk. Laura quickly regained her balance and 
looked down, expecting to see the bears still struggling. Instead she saw what 
seemed to be an antelope or deer on the ground. Could it be Albert, or was this a 
trick? 

Laura swiftly and carefully climbed down and found Albert's satisfied face looked 
down at her's. 

"Let's go. We can speak later. The door is near." 

Without waiting, Laura sprinted off to the location, where she saw the door earlier. 

It was at the exact place Laura was expecting to be. However, it was locked. Laura 
started searching for the key in the lush bushes in the general vicinity. No luck. 

She started moving the door, trying to break through, but it wouldn't open. From 
the corner of her eye Laura saw the elephantlike creature in the thickets of the 
trees. His energetic leopard legs were carrying its head towards the girl at an 
amazing speed, avoiding all trees and other obstacles on its way. Laura's heart lost 
all hope. She looked around. No one not even Albert was there. However, other 
gigantic animals were approaching from all sides. Noooooooooo... Laura's mind 



screamed as she fell on the 

ground, unconscious and helpless. She wouldn't know how and when she died. She 
would just die peacefully and dream like nothing happened. 

Chapter 12 

Laura's heart was beating wildly. She suddenly woke up and sat upright. She looked 
around. The room this time was mysterious and contradistinctive to the other room 
she rested at following the previous quests. This new place of rest was charming. It 
was vast and had a huge round sparkling ball as the only dim light in the hall. The 
smell was refreshing. There was a vase with roses on the table in the center. The 
soft, scarlet roses carried their scent around the room. The hall was silent, and 
Laura made no effort to break the silence. 

Suddenly the room lit up with the brightness of a thousand lamps and a voice said, 
"Congratulations! You have passed the third quest. The last two quests will be done 
without the help of your deer. Please proceed to the middle to begin quest number 
four." 

Laura spun around and looked for Albert, but he was nowhere to be seen. Where 
was the letter? The answer to her question came as suddenly as the question. A 
golden 'A' was located on the table near the roses. Laura rushed there and gathered 
the precious letter. She hid it in her bag, and soon after a light flashed in front of 
her face and the same voice announced, "You will now begin quest number four. 

The witch will now meet you in person and will test you. The quest begins in five, 
four, three, two, one..." 

Something hit the glass floor and a throne appeared behind Laura. The Witch was 
sitting on the grand chair, with her head held up tall and proud. Laura concentrated 
on looking down at the floor. She threw a few glances towards the Witch and saw 
Her Majesty in a white robe with blue diamonds and a golden tracer. 

"Welcome to my hall, darling. You are in my palace right now. This palace was built 
only 10 years ago. Why are you closing your eyes? Look at me. Are you scared? 
Don't be. It is safe. My palace will not damage your eyes, even if you look straight 
into mine. Come on, my darling. My beautiful girl!" 

Her voice was engrossing. Laura started to believe the witch and opened her eyes. 
She saw a timer in the left corner of the room counting down. It was on 
twentyeight minutes exactly. The task was obvious. Laura simply had to survive the 
witch's storytelling and not look into her eyes. She heard from Albert that the Witch 
was a top notch storyteller, and soon she would find out if the statement was true. 

Meanwhile the witch continued, "I've heard of your poor friends, who both died 
during the first quest. I need to make sure you don't pass these quests to 
successfully complete my job. Do you know why? I will tell you. Once, as a child, I 
lived with my dear mother near the woods, the one that you just visited. But no 
creatures other than birds and hedgehogs inhabited the peaceful place. It was 



alluring, beautiful, charming, dazzling, and 

harmonious. I loved going into the forest. I spent hours there, observing nature. I 
loved the animals, I played with them, but they didn't love me back. They hid and 
ran away from me, like I was a beast, a monster. Eventually, they started hating 
me. Squirrels threw nuts at me, large nuts, straight at my head. I started to 
develop hatred towards them. I never brought food for them like I did before, and I 
started to destroy their shelters. They soon moved closer towards the center of the 
forest, where I wasn't allowed to go. No animal not even an insect would step foot 
anywhere near me. My dear mother died around this time, and I became an 
isolated girl. I started to hate all living things around me, even humans. So I 
decided to try this, give it a chance, create this world, the plain. You see, my dear 
Laura, I started with nothing, with no one. Now I rule an immense kingdom, and 
soon I plan to conquer human lands too. So I have a question for you. You are the 
only one who has made it this far. And you can destroy me very soon. Would you 
like to unite,and help me rule the world?" 

"Never! Do you want to know why everyone hates you? Because your mind is set 
only on destroying things. You don't have a heart, one that is warm, one that 
knows how to love..." Laura yelled in frustration. Her eyes were still closed and she 
was fighting the desperate urge to open them. The timer showed that ten minutes 
remained, and the witch began irritating Laura again with her stories. 

"I know, my dear. You understand the emotions I had just an hour ago, when you 
finished the third task. You are an intelligent girl and you already passed three 
quests. I have only ten minutes with you left, and you are still not looking into my 
eyes. Don't worry. You will look into my eyes, sooner or later. I will make you! 
Elves!" 

Suddenly a mass of elves flew into the room. They lifted Laura up and with a snap 
of the witch's fingers, they rushed towards Her Majesty. They were buzzing in an 
irritating manner, which annoyed Laura even more than the Witch's stories. 

"Now, will you look into my eyes?" the Witch asked. 

Laura gave no reply. She knew it was best to be quiet. 

"You won't? Only five minutes left! What a disobedient girl!" At this moment, 
something hit the floor and freezing water was poured on Laura's head. It refreshed 
her, and she calmed down and released the stress trapped in her body. She 
suddenly realized that her eyes were opening themselves. Laura was struggling to 
keep them closed. She was fighting against her own eyes! One eye opened. 

Laura tried to keep still, but the power from the water was winning, and she was 
forced to open both of her eyes and looked into the Witch's. 'Oh no,' Laura thought, 
'What will I do now? Only God can help me now.' "Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, 
four, three, two, one..." Laura felt her arms freeze, and her spirits fell. She relaxed 
and gave up her body to God. Soon she 



would be in heaven. Bye, bye mama. I don’t know how this all happened, but I love you to the 
moon and back. 

A mechanical voice announced the end of the quest. How could Laura continue? 

Had she survived? Her arms were frozen. What now? A strange feeling swept 
through her body from head to toe as she fell asleep. 

Chapter 13 

"Congratulations! You have passed the fourth quest. The next quest will begin in 
one hour." 

Laura woke up breathing heavily, and realized that she was isolated in the usual 
tiny room. The air smelt like the roses from the previous hall. The room still had the 
same furniture. Laura felt cold and sick. The witch gave her a headache. Had she 
passed? Her arms seemed to be moving normally, and her body was as flexible as 
playdough, like before. Never in her life had Laura ever given up on something. She 
always felt the obligation to finish what she started. Her brain was like a machine, 
working ceaselessly. She was always inventing something. Her mind was full of 
ideas. 

She passed the quest. Pride filled Laura's body, replacing the darkness and sorrow. 
The Witch was surely indignant. 

Laura reflected. She reflected on how much she had managed to survive, and on 
what the future may have in store for her. She thought the Witch was not quite a 
master storyteller, but her stories were ravishing. 

There was still fortyfive minutes remaining, and Laura was already up on her feet 
when she heard a soft sound coming from her bag. It was like a fairy had dropped 
glass, and it bounced up and down on the ground. It was the map. Laura's heart 
began to beat rapidly. She clenched her fists and carefully took out the map. Fear 
overtook Laura, and her feet were shaking as she unfolded the map. As soon as she 
looked down at the map, she fell into a state of panic. 

In a few seconds Laura stood up, sweating. She gripped the map firmly and started 
observing it discreetly. It showed a picture of a long strip of mountains with a point 
in the middle, which was probably the starting point of Laura's next adventure in 
thirty minutes. The map had a word labyrinth written on it, but there was no actual 
path. The door was not drawn either. Instead, there was a volcano at the center. 
What would she have to do with the volcano? 

Suddenly Laura realized that she only had three letters. Instead of continuing to 
observe the map, she began searching for the missing letter in the holes in the 
walls. 

The walls in the room had about ten large holes. They were painted light blue and 
each hole had a unique smell. One smelt of cheese, while another smelt of 
sausages. Each smell attracted Laura. 



None of the holes contained a letter, so Laura knelt down and searched the golden 
floor for any objects that might stand out. Time was running out. Only ten minutes 
left! 

Suddenly, Laura heard light footsteps. She turned around and saw Albert staring at 
her intently. That stare reminded her of the Witch, who was Laura's tormentor just 
an hour ago. 

"Albert, please help me find a letter. There are only five precious minutes left," 
Laura begged. 

The deer walked slowly to the table and sniffed it. Then he walked to one corner of 
the room and sniffed that too. Then he walked over to Laura and whispered, "Over 
in that corner." 

The girl, confounded by Albert's behavior, walked over to the corner and scanned 
the floor. Indeed, an 'E' was leaning against the wall. She turned around to thank 
Albert and to say goodbye to him one last time, but he had disappeared once again. 
Laura was isolated yet again. 'Date, deta, teda, tade..." Laura was thinking and 
trying to make a word. 

"You are about to begin the fifth quest," a voice mumbled as Laura spun around 
abruptly. "This will be your last quest. You will have to find a way out of a labyrinth. 
This task is different from number one. You will meet all kinds of creatures, 
including any types of animals, zombies and maybe even the Witch herself. There 
will be a volcano you will need to jump inside of to complete the quest. Jump 
straight into the lava. The quest begins in five, four, three, two, one..." 

Chapter 14 

The room swallowed Laura and a cold breeze carried her out of the universe. Her 
surroundings were amazing. Stars glimmered in the infinite night sky. Refreshing 
air glided past Laura, making her hair wave, saying goodbye to Earth. Far in the 
distance meteors and comets passed by other planets, crashing into them and 
destroying all life. Laura learnt that aliens existed on every planet, and flew their 
UFOs endlessly in space. 

Soon Laura realized that a humongous carpet was carrying her around Earth. The 
carpet contained exquisite art. It had numerous flowers, stars, trees, animals, 
birds, insects and everything else Laura could possibly imagine. You could've spent 
two months looking at every drawing, but you still wouldn't have had a good look at 
the whole carpet. It was a magical carpet, the one Laura had seen in movies and 
heard about in fairy tales. She was was able to experience it first hand, and soon 
other kids would be told about this adventure and the fabulous carpet. She would 
be named a sublime genius and would become popular around the world. 



A sudden stop made Laura lose her train of thought, and she focused on her 
upcoming task. The moon was right in front of Laura. She was probably the first 
ever person to be in space without a spacesuit. 

The sky around Laura was vast and borderless. The sun seemed so close that it was 
almost within touching distance. The surroundings were imposing. There were 
moving objects everywhere. Planets were orbiting their stars as slow as turtles, 
while the stars themselves blinked excitedly. Planets, satellites, stars, meteorites, 
comets and everything existing in space seemed to turn to Laura. Even aliens were 
now wondering how Laura came to be. 

"If only my mother knew about this..." Laura said aloud. She realized that silence 
overtook her surroundings, and her voice was echoed through every part of the 
forest she found herself in. 

The carpet disappeared, and Laura was standing on firm ground with trees lined up 
on both sides of her. This was the labyrinth; Laura looked up into the dark sky, 
where stars were sprinkled like salt. The ground was white and hard, and had a few 
deep holes in it, as though a giant was around and had warned all other souls to 
stay away. 

The fresh air smelt of pine and resin. Laura discerned a spire in the distance and 
knew it was the volcano she needed to jump into. Laura set off to find luck and 
become famous. She was determined to complete the five tasks and help those 
affected by the Witch's reign of terror. 

Chapter 15 

Laura walked towards the spire, turning right numerous times. It seemed as if 
years had passed until Laura's task actually began. However, Laura was enjoying 
herself like never before. The landscape was enamoring. There were flowers under 
every tree, and birds filled the air with merry melodies. There were rabbits, 
hedgehogs and butterflies busy with their own lives, running and flying around. The 
air was still. Despite the delightful circumstance, a feeling of uneasiness stuck to 
Laura like glue. 

This is when things started to become difficult. It started to seem as though the all 
quests Laura completed were useless. Her short life would soon come to an end. 

It all started with coming across a tiger. The volcano was getting closer and closer, 
but Laura doubted that it would be easy to get to without any trouble and fighting. 
The closer Laura got, the slower she went, when suddenly a small orange tiger 
appeared, bearing his bare teeth. The tiger was cute, but this wasn't a time to joke 
around. This was serious. Laura waited for the tiger to start the fight, but he stood 
in front of her with his back raised and his large black eyes wide open. Laura moved 
one foot backwards, and at the same time the tiger growled and threw himself onto 
Laura. She started running towards the volcano, and only caught a few glimpses of 
the baby tiger sprinting across the hard, rocky ground. 



The poor girl sprinted as fast as she could, but suddenly her leg fell inside one of 
the large holes on the surface of the moon. The pain was unbearable. Laura looked 
around to make sure that she was not being followed. 

She stumbled to the nearest tree and stretched her leg out. The pain did not 
subside. How would she walk? There would surely be more obstacles on her way. 
She tried getting up, but her leg just wouldn't let her. Laura decided to hide in the 
trees and crawled forward with her injured leg stretched out behind her. 

She was sweating, and the surroundings were not as pleasant as they were 
previously. The sun was high and it heated the ground. Laura's hands were burning. 
After one hour of the most physically straining work she had ever done in her life, 
Laura sat down to rest under the shade of a tree. It seemed like the sun was right 
beside Laura, but she knew that was impossible. 

A cool breeze started circling Laura. The air started changing colors. It became blue 
and red and orange and yellow, and all of a sudden Laura saw a fur coat and a tall 
figure appear with the breeze. She looked up and saw a doctor, or a figure 
resembling a doctor. 

“I know you are hurt, darling. You can’t continue the quest. I know. Well, I will help you. Only 
under one condition, ” the lady said. Her voice was sweet and high pitched. Laura looked down 
and saw that her injured ankle was blue. She surely needed urgent help. If this woman, Laura 
thought, will help me, then I can ask her to help me with the quest, so that I can be the first 
person to ever complete all the tasks? Or maybe she can help me make a word out of the 
letters. Maybe she was also sent here. But then why would she be starting from the fifth quest 
rather than the first? Or did the Witch stop the quest and help me? But she was angry at me... 

All right. I can trust her, but if she tries to trick trick me... 

"Hi," Laura said confidently confidently. "I would like to know who you, Madame, 
are. I may only then accept your offer. And you said under one condition. What is 
that condition?" 

The lady seemed confused, "Oh. I will start from the beginning. Well, I am Mrs. 
Sicilia." 

"I get it," Laura said with a smirk, "I know who you are. I have heard of you. I do 
not need your help. Thank you for offering. I would like to continue with my task." 

Laura stood up and felt that the pain subside, so she hopped away. 

"I will find you and we will meet again!" the doctor shouted. 

Laura limped away. She knew that the Witch was trying to trick her once again. Her 
efforts were useless. Laura felt ready for their next meeting. 

Her watch showed three o'clock. Was it the right time? Laura realized that she 
didn't eat since she left the plain. She wasn't hungry at all. Laura also noticed that 
her bag was missing. 



She hopped for ages and she never seemed to get tired. The volcano was rising in 
front of her, high and mighty. The air was silent, and Laura's mind relaxed and 
rested in peace. 

As Laura limped on, she noticed a tall shade from behind a tree right in front of her. 
What could that be? She cautiously approached the tree and looked behind. Using 
all the strength she could muster, she ran past the shade, into a dark entrance she 
made note of previously. 

Chapter 16 

When Laura entered, she saw stone walls and a thin passage leading right. Was this 
yet another trap? 

The creature behind the tree was disgusting, scary and dangerous. If she wasn't 
injured, then she might've ran straight ahead and would have never thought of 
finding shelter. 

He was a vile creature Albert and Laura encountered in the first quest they had 
done. Here he was even more disgusting. His body was covered in mud, and green 
slime hung from his mouth. 

Laura heard faint footsteps behind, and she knew that it was the zombie. She 
started jumping again on her right foot through the thin passage, which led her to a 
mysterious place. 

How fast was the zombie? Was it the zombie she was thinking of? Where does this 
passage lead? Will I die? Where am I? These questions bothered Laura 
incessentally. She wanted answers, but they would not come. 

Laura was breathing heavily and the footsteps were still following her when she 
came to a sudden halt. 

It was over. The zombie would get her and she would die right here, in this 
miserable, lonely place. Laura looked around. There were no signs of the zombie 
yet, but she spotted a mediumsized round door in front of her. It was the same 
color as the walls, a greyish blue color, and it was hardly noticeable. Laura had 
perfect eyesight, and at this moment she was the luckiest person in the world. 

Laura was racing against time now. She tried her best to open the door, but it 
would not budge. Every second was valuable. Time was beating Laura so far, but 
Laura wasn't going to give up when success was within touching distance. The 
footsteps were coming closer and soon Laura could see a faint shadow resembling 
the growling creature advancing towards Laura. The girl kicked a stone with all her 
might and it flew into the darkness. 

There was no time for thinking. The situation was urgent and Laura staggered into 
the hole. There was another dark passage. Laura sprinted as fast as she could, 
dragging her injured leg behind her. 

She was getting tired and heard the footsteps getting closer. She knew she had 



slowed down, as the zombie was swiftly approaching. Suddenly Laura came to a 
halt and her hands felt a rising surface. A staircase! Laura 

climbed it promptly. Her heartbeat was rapid and her right leg was exhausted. She 
fell down twice, but didn't give up. Her mind was set on finding a way out of this 
madness. 

As she climbed higher, she saw an opening. In a few seconds she was already 
standing high above the forest. The landscape was the same as it was before, and 
was just as beguiling and enchanting. She was at the top of the volcano. It was her 
first time ever climbing up a volcano and seeing real, burning lava. 

Oh my god! Laura thought, I found a shortcut! Now do I jump into the lava? 

Chapter 17 

The lava was boiling and bubbles were popping on the surface. The huge, hollow 
hole scared Laura. Fear shook her body. This was her only chance. Should she do 
it? Her mind was racing time and death. The footsteps behind were getting louder 
and louder every second. It felt like she was going to boil up here in the air like 
meat in a soup. Laura only had a few seconds to decide. She looked around at the 
colossal forest, which stretched out for miles in every direction. 

As Laura turned around, the nasty zombie jumped out of the dark hole and threw 
himself where Laura was standing. 

Laura saw his open mouth and protruding teeth, and made her choice; she took a 
massive gulp of air and jumped into the lava... 

Chapter 18 

The lava swallowed Laura and to her great surprise it cooled her down. She was 
finally able to relax. 

She sunk deeper and deeper. The lava, which Laura had never seen before, was 
now drowning her. She found herself breathing normally. The world she dived into 
was eerie. Orange flames danced before Laura's eyes. The silence was deafening. 

Laura didn't know how long she had been travelling, but soon she fell onto a huge 
soft rug. Her leg was not swollen anymore and she stood up, looking around 
curiously. In the middle another golden letter was waiting for its owner. 

The room was hollow. Only the rug decorated it. The room made Laura feel at 
home. There was a small room in her house, which had only a soft rug on the floor 
and pictures of Laura's childhood. This room was double the size of that one and 
the air was thick. Something was about to happen, so Laura anxiously advanced 
towards the golden 'A'. She picked it up and searched her pocket for the other 
letters. Now she had five. 



Chapter 19 

As she carefully spread them out on the mat, the room lit up and a golden beam of 
light filled every corner. Suddenly everything changed. Laura was now in a technical 
room. There were two buttons and five empty boxes on top of a metal table. The 
buttons said 'y es ' and 'no'. Laura's task was simple. She had to complete the word. 
The timer in the right corner of the room started counting down forty five seconds. 

'Detah, tehad, hadet, teadh, headt, tehda, hadte...' Laura made every possible 
word in her mind, but only one made sense. There were ten seconds left. Laura 
decided to fight until the last millisecond. She began thinking of words furiously. 
'Death!' Laura shouted. It made sense. 

Laura hurriedly placed each letter in its place... 

"The game is..." 

Laura pressed the 'Yes' button with both of her hands and moved back. 

Now came the crucial comment. Would her word be accepted or rejected? The room 
lit up with green lights and a voice announced, "Thank you for participation. You 
won!" 

An image of a queen appeared in Laura's mind again. The tape in Laura's mind 
produced a movie, and what Laura saw made her content. 

The witch, her charming look, her evil mind, everything was breaking up into puzzle 
pieces. They were all flying away like birds. They were free, just like all animals 
where Albert was from. Flowers and trees, fields and lakes, forests and clouds all 
filled Laura's mind. 

She heard sounds of all kinds: birds were singing beautiful songs; horses were 
neighing loudly; the wind was shaking the trees as they bent from side to side. 
Flowers were blooming everywhere, and all the colors imaginable were present in 
those vast fields. Laura smelt freshness and salt. 

Suddenly an ocean appeared in the air. It was a vast blue field of water. Oh how 
many creatures were cheerful to be home underwater again: whales, sharks, crabs, 
clown fish, dolphins, squid, jellyfish, lobsters, sea lions, eels, oysters, starfish and 
so many more. They were all friendly and kind to each other. No one touched or 
hurt others. 

Flow happy was Albert now? 

Laura saw him too. He was jumping around the vast flower fields with his large 
family. His smile was wider than ever! He was dancing around the trees, bushes, 
and flowers, thinking about how wonderful life can be. 

Albert's homeland was now a bright and busy place. Life flourished. All kinds of 
creatures smiled at each other as they passed by and were joyful to meet again. 

"Laura Landfilm is now the hero of our society. We must congratulate her for 



destroying the wicked Witch," Albert's voice echoed from somewhere far away. 

She was popular now! She was a hero! Her dream came true. It took a lot of time 
and hard work, but she did it! She was proud of herself. 

Chapter 20 

Suddenly Laura woke up. Was it a dream? Or was it reality? Did anyone know she 
was a hero? 

The time was twelve thirty noon and Laura lazily walked to the bathroom. Her room 
was normal, with the same old photos, a large wooden table, a mirror in the shape 
of a heart, a tall soft bed, and most importantly, her dear mother sitting out on 
Laura's balcony, staring into the distance. 

Laura quietly tiptoed outside. From the corner of her eyes she saw her mother's ... 

The slight breeze blew her from her face. Laura sat down on the chair next to her 
mother and thought... 

Her thoughts were all jumbled up together and didn’t give way to peace. How did she get to that 
world? Did it really exist? Were her attempts useless? Why did this all happen? No answers 
came, so Laura hopelessly looked at her injured foot, but it looked like nothing ever happened. 
Her wrist, which had been bit by the zombies, was also in perfect condition. So Laura felt pain 
and fought vainly? 

Laura heard her mother approach. 

"Oh Laura, you are my hero! I have heard your first song! You are wonderful, 
inimitable!" Mrs. Landfilm exclaimed as she ran inside Laura's room to hug her 
fantastic daughter. 



